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Summary: After the Second Impact, the body of Lilith is hastily moved 
to the most defensible place on the planet, somewhere most people 
have never heard of, and somewhere the government wanted to keep 
under the rug. Aperture Science, Michigan Branch is quickly fortified 
and the one person GLaDOS vowed to never awaken is forced to be 
brought out of stasis. First of this kind, R&R! 


1 . Welcome to Aperture 

**A/N: Wow, nobody's done this before? I honestly thought that at 
least one person would have thought of this before, with Pacific Rim 
and all, but hey, I guess I'll do it. Totally AU by the way. All of 
it. ** 

o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o 

Did I escape? Did I win? Was I free of Aperture? I couldn't remember. 
Everything was blank, dream-like. Then, a pin of light in the 
darkness. So close, yet, so far. I reached for it. I stretched my arm 
out far, and the light grew. So bright, I thought, as I threw myself 
forward through the murky watery darkness toward the light. I swam 
further up, close to the light. Almost there, almost there. I was 
very close now, only a few feet from the surface. 

Then, everything shook. Violently. 

My eyes flashed open, and I saw green water all around me, and past 
that, a glass cylinder. There was a man in a labcoat in front of me. 

I banged my fists on the glass, and he looked up, surprised, before 
going back to whatever he was doing on a small terminal. I hit the 
glass again, trying not to breathe in the liquid all around me. My 
breath was running out. I hit the glass once more with the strength I 
had left. I noticed the water beginning to dissipate, lowering past 
my head. I took a huge gasp in of air, and looked around as my feet 
fell onto the bottom of the glass cylinder I was contained in. The 
man stepped up, on the other side of the glass. 



"What is your name?" he asked, rather promptly, through the glass. I 
hesitated. What was my name? I racked my brain, trying to remember 
the name I was given at birth. Why didn't I know this? I thought 
hard. It has a K at the beginning. No, a hard CH . Yeah, that's right. 
Come on, how was it? C,H, then a vowel. An E. There we go, C, H, 

E,a€| Chell! That was my name, right? It sounds so natural! That's 
got to be it ! I opened my mouth to answer, but he cut me off. "Yeah, 

I didn't think you'd remember anyway. It's Chell." He huffed. Well 
now, awful rude. "Last name?" He demanded. I wasn't going to answer 
him if he was going to be like that! 

"Doesn't matter, you don't have one on file anyway." The scientist, 
or so I assumed, scoffed as he flipped up a sheet on a clipboard. "So 
just follow me. I've got someone who wants to see you." 

I stepped out of the tube, a bit shaky on my bare feet, and looked 
around to see hundreds of other green glass cylinders lines up across 
the walls of the massive room. The man set off, and I hesitantly 
followed. This place looked familiar, I guess. The stark white 
hallways reminded me of somewhere I'd ben before, someone I'd met, 
but nothing was coming to me. Everything in my mind was one big 
blurry blob. We continued down an office area, rounding a few 
corners, until we got to a glass bridge that looked incredibly 
familiar. I knew this place, I just couldn't put my finger on it. I 
felt like there was danger on the other side of the door at the end 
of the bridge, but I continued in. Pas the door were two terminals, 
each with a red dial-up phone. A red phone. I knew those phones. Past 
the phones was a giant, snakelike figure hanging from the 
ceiling . 

No, no it can't be. No, no, no, no. Not here, why am I here, anywhere 
but here. I escaped, didn't I? I Won, I killed the machine, I went to 
the moon! She let me go, why am I here? I looked down to see the 
orange Aperture Science test subject jumpsuit. The walls bore the 
Aperture logo, the phones, a last defense against the homicidal 
GLaDOS, and before me, the AI hung, staring back at me with a 
piercing yellow eye. 

"We both know I don't want you here" the massive machine said, voice 
dripping with simulated anger. The entire room went silent at the 
words as scientists stopped working and engineers put their tools 
down. "But," the machine sighed, "as much as I despise the idea, I 
need you. Believe me, I tried to do this without you, but I can't. It 
just isn't meant to happen." I sat, angry and confused. Do what? Why 
do I have to do 'it'? "Oh, I assume you have no ideaa€ i well, things 
have changed since you were above ground. Well, besides the end of 
the Stone Age, but _other _things have changed. Namely, everything. 
Lucky you we're in the middle of the North American Continent, or 
this place would be underwater. However, because this is one of the 
only surviving places on earth, we've got a bigger problem, namely, 
Angels. Long story short, we've got to kill them all, and by we I 
mean you." I crossed my arms. First of all, does She really expect me 
to believe that? Second, even if whatever that nonsense was is true, 
why does She expect me to just go kill all these "Angels"? Weren't 
Angels the good guys? I mean, I was never the religious type, but 
every time I ever heard of angels was when they were the servants of 
whatever holy god. I stared silently back at the computer, still 
unwilling to talk to Her. 



We glared at each other for a few moments, before a scientist 
interrupted our silent grudge match. "Sorry to interrupt, Caroline, 
but we've got a problem." The computer spun around, annoyed. 

"It better be important." The computer half-yelled. The scientist 
shrank back and murmured something I missed, but GLaDOS reeled back 
and started barking orders around the control room. I stood back as 
scientists and generals manned various stations around the 
room . 

"You, " the machine spun to address me, slightly panicked, "You, go 
with, uh, Sakura are you in here?" The AI spun, looking for someone 
specific. A young girl, a good six or seven years younger than me, 
caught the supercomputers sweeping eye. "Over there, the one waving, 
follow her." GLaDOS finished, turning back and giving more orders. 

The girl grabbed my hand and dragged me out of the room, before 
introducing herself. 

"Hi, I'm Sakura, and you're Chell, right?" She asked, rather 
spirited. I nodded. "Hm, not a talker, huh? That's fine, but you've 
gotta follow me, I've got something to show you, and I can fill you 
in on all this while we go!" I shrugged and nodded again. "So, I 
guess I'll start at the Second Impact. There was this thing in 
Antarctica that woke up while it was being started and, in the 
simplest terms, it blew up. The majority of the world flooded, and 
killed a ton of people, and now, because of that, there are these 
things called Angels that are attacking us for reasons I'm not quite 
at liberty to tell you. SorryaC | " she paused, checking windows as we 
walked down one of the nicer halls Aperture had. She stopped at one. 
"Look, this is what we use to fight these Angels." She told me as I 
looked through the window to see a giant head and shoulders sticking 
out of a giant pool of red-orange water. "They're about to launch 
that one, so you can see it in action. There's an Angel incoming 
right now, that's why everything got so crazy. I slowly nodded again, 
trying to take everything in. Since when did Aperture Science, a 
shower curtain factory and later human testing center become a line 
of defense against these "Angels", and when did they get giant 
robots? Was this the same Aperture I was tested in and nearly killed 
more times than I could count? 

"Hey," Sakura interrupted my thoughts, "What's the beef between you 
and the commander? She's usually not that bitter towards the new 
pilots." New pilots? Pilot of what? I could talk, right? I tried 
clearing my throat, and managed to croak a few words. 

"Well," I coughed and tried clearing my throat once more. Not talking 
in a good 9999999 days really does a number on your vocals. "Well, 
before whatever this is, I was a test subject." Sakura seemed 
unimpressed . 

"All the new pilots are unused test subjects, and, sorry, for another 
reason I can't discuss with you." Wow, lots of secrets around here. I 
glanced back at the glass and noticed the water was now completely 
gone, revealing a roughly 80 meter tall robot covered in white armor 
with black accents here and there. I noticed a white tube sticking 
out of its lower neck, which quickly slid in and was covered over by 
two plates of armor. I looked back to continue the story. 

"Well, she used me to do Her tests, and before She could kill me, I 
escaped, and almost killed Her, but she captured me and put me back 



in tests that were designed solely to kill me, but I survived and 
replaced her core with another core, who went crazy and tried to kill 
both of us. Then-" 

"Wait, you're THE Chell? Like, you knew Wheatley?" Sakura once again 
interrupted me, excitedly. 

"Yeah, he was the core that I put in Her place. Why? Is he here?" I 
asked, eager to see him again. He didn't really deserve to be sent to 
space, it was just a defense reflex, I guess, to shoot anything 
portal-ly . 

"Yeah, we had to get him out of space and everything, but he's your 
designated core! How cool is that!" Sakura was very excited now, but 
everything she was saying was Greek to me. 

"Designated core? For what?" I asked, hoping it wasn't something 
serious. He had good intentions, sure, but he also had a way of 
screwing them up. 

"Well, I'll explain it later, but we've gotta hurry if you want to 
see the fight!" She exclaimed, grabbing my wrist and running me down 
a side hall and into a room adjacent to the giant tank that the giant 
robot was now absent from. She led me into an office with plenty of 
screens, one of which showed a guy roughly my age sitting with a core 
in front of him. I couldn't quite see the actual core, but the green 
glow it cast on the boy's chest made me think it could be Rick, the 
Adventure Core. Other cameras switched on, showing the giant robot 
from different angles. 

I watched as it ran to meet a giant black figure, also covered by a 
camera. The two clashed, or more accurately, the black creature, 
which Sakura informed me was an Angel, created some sort of 
forcefield that the robot was attempting to bash through. The robot 
managed to crack through the shield and began to grapple with the 
Angel. The two were genuinely incredible to watch fight. Sakura 
patched through into the communication between GLaDOS and the robot 
as I watched. 

"Located the core. I'll try and get a shot in" came a voice, of which 
I assumed belonged to the pilot of the robot. 

"Rodger. Core density seems to be rather average. Permission to 
dispatch." Someone in the control room responded. 

"Haha, this is what I was built for!" yelled a core, definitely Rick. 
The robot shoved the Angel off and brought out a knife from one of 
the thick shoulder pylons and engaged once again. The Angel began 
swinging for the head of the robot, and managed to catch it in 
another grapple. The robot, however, managed to free an arm and 
stabbed the Angel in the chest multiple times. The beast roared and 
quit trying to fight, opting instead to wrap itself around the robot 
as it desperately tried to shove the Angel off. 

Without warning, the Angel violently exploded, showering red 
everywhere. "Third Angel neutralized" GLaDOS announced, through the 
radio and speaker systems thorough Aperture. Sakura was ecstatic, 
pumping her fists in the air. 

"So, how do you feel about your new job?" She asked after calming 



down. New job? Was that was I was going to be doing? 


"Do you meana€ | that's what I'm going to be doing?" I asked, 
hesitantly, hoping that I was misreading the whole thing. Judging 
from the look of barely withheld laughter was telling me no, 
however . 

"Come on. I'll show you the one you'll be using, and I gotta say, I'm 
pretty jealous." I obliged, following Sakura out of the office and 
back down the hallway we were in earlier. I noticed through the 
window the giant robot being lowered back into the bay, as the tank 
was being filled with red-orange water again. We made our way down a 
flight of stairs and around a corner to enter a new holding tank, 
similar to the one we passed on the way in here. The robot in 
question, however, looked different from the one I saw in battle. 
Aside from being free of dings and dents, this one shared the 
monochromatic paint job, but had a negligibly thicker body, but an 
overall slimmer profile. Without the water covering the mech from the 
neck down, I could see all the way down to the feet, which appeared 
thinner from what I'd seen on the other mech, but that could just be 
me seeing things. What I could tell was that it stood a few feet 
taller, and the most pronounced difference was a completely different 
shaped head. Instead of the rather medieval-helmet shaped head on the 
other robot, this one had a blocky, angular head with three eyes. The 
armor also appeared slimmer and more angular, as well as more 
mobile . 

"So, this is what She wants me to pilot?" I asked, trying to get a 
hold on the situation. Sakura nodded, grinning. 

"Y'know, this thing is pretty nice. I'm awful jealous of you, I'm 
sure Mai is too, he's the other pilot by the way. This thing cost us 
somewhere in the neighborhood of five billion dollars, so don't go 
blowing it up or anything." She teased. "Oh, come on, don't look so 
glum, you've got the dream job! This unit was made especially for 
you, tailored to you, built from head to toe to be your perfect 
weapon. That's something that almost anyone here would give anything 
to have ! " 

"Look, Sakura, it's great, buta€ | I'm exhausted. This is a lot of 
information to take in for me. My entire world has been turned upside 
down, and nothing I ever knew makes sense anymore. But this isa€| 
great! It's great!" I halfheartedly said, hoping I ' d be able to get 
some alone time. 

"Oh, right. Sorry if I was a little much. Well, since we really 
haven't got anything to see, I guess I can show you your room, it's 
not far from here." She apologized, and we set off one last time for 
the dormitory wing. 

We arrived at what used to be an office wing, but had been hastily 
converted to living quarters. It looked like this place had been set 
up as more of a makeshift defense than the long term base it 
functioned as. Sakura left me at my room with her number in case I 
needed anything, and showed me how to work the facilities. 

After she left, I made my way to the shower. Come to think of it, I 
hadn't had a shower as long as I could remember. Really, all I could 
remember was from the day I woke up in Aperture to now, and there 
hadn't been any time for personal activities. As I stood, trying to 



process everything that happened in the span of the twelve hours I 
was awake. 


Piloting a giant robot to fight off giant monsters that were 
attacking Aperture which was earth's last stand. Why was I the one 
who _had _to do this? And what about this Mai guy, the other pilot. 

If he was so good at killing Angels, why did GLaDOS _need _me to have 
one of the giant robots? Better yet, why did she trust me so much to 
give me the great power of driving the mech, if she knew I could very 
well tear the facility limb from limb if I wanted to? 

Everything was questionable, nothing made sense. I decided to sleep 
on it. Maybe this would make sense in the morning. 

**A/N: Well, chapter 1 of this tale. I'll be sticking loosely to the 
Neon Genesis storyline, but don't expect a perfect retelling, since 
I'm leaving plenty of people out of the fun and Chell isn't the whiny 
little baka that Shinji is, so hopefully that can make up for 
it.** 


2. Meet-ly the Wheatly 

**A/N: Eyy, Chapter 2. Due to the way I update these things, 

there '111 be longer times in between chapters until I finish my other 

stories, so yeah. Not that anyone cares, just a psa. ** 

I woke to a knock on my door. At first, I didn't get up, but when I 
rolled over to see the clock read 10:25, I realized that it was 
probably important. I climbed out of bed and hastily put on the 
Aperture Science test subject jumpsuit, the only clothing I had other 
than a nightgown left for me. 

I opened the door to see a few boxes on my doorstep. Hm, I don't 
remember ordering anything, but I took the boxes in to my living room 
and opened them to see cans of food and a packing list. The majority 
of thing were pretty standard, but the thing that caught my eye was 
at the very bottom, written on in pen. _Chocolate_ _Cake Mix. _I 
began pulling out cans and bags, hastily searching for the fabled 
box. Finally, after disassembling almost all the crates, I 
victoriously pulled out a box of Aperture Brand Chocolate Cake 
Mix . 

I turned over the little box to read the instructions, and I saw 
words neatly written in sharpie: _Not a lie!_ Very funny. I sat the 
cake mix on my counter and began putting the various items in 
cabinets and the small refrigerator I had. 

After everything was in its rightful place (I guess) I took a box of 
corn flakes and made breakfast. Come to think of it, the fact I was 
hungry was a good sign, it meant that all of the Aperture brand 
"Subject Enhancing" injections had long worn off, and my first meal 
after an indefinite fast wasa€ 

Corn flakes. 

Way to go, Chell. 

I finished the bowl with a sense of irony and went to wash it out, 
but was interrupted by another ring on the doorbell. I moaned to 



myself and put the dish down before opening the door to see Sakura's 
smiling face as well as a man whom I didn't know. 

He was, at a glance, sort of similar in features to me, but of 
course, a man. He had short black hair, grey-brown eyes, and appeared 
about my age, maybe a year off at most. 

"Hey there, already up I see! We need you down in the bays for some 
preliminary testing, can you come with us?" Sakura rather bluntly 
asked. I shrugged and nodded, closing the door behind me. "By the 
way, that's Mai, the Unit AO pilot, so you two are gonna need to get 
along." Sakura added as we descended to the giant robot tanks. Fair 
enough, I guess. 

Opposing Sakura's comment, the rest of the walk was doused in 
uncomfortable silence, and we arrived in an empty holding tank a few 
minutes later. Well, empty save for two white pill-like things 
suspended halfway in the red-orange water. Sakura showed me to the 
changing room, where I found a foldeda€ | thing. 

It was some sort of clothing, and I was obviously supposed to put it 
on, as there was nothing but a mirror and the bench it sat on. If 
Aperture had taught me anything, it was how to solve problems in tiny 
rooms . 

I took off the jumpsuit and noticed juts how pale I was. When was the 
last time I'd seen the sun? Well, in space I could _see _the sun 
behind me, but I don't think that counts, so thena€ | after I killed 
GLaDOS in the first run? I obviously didn't actually get out of this 
place when I sent Wheatley to space, so then, give or take 10,000,000 
days? It was certainly showing. 

I figured my way through the new jumpsuit, and got my feet in the 
proper place, hands in the proper place, and zipped it up, but it was 
awful baggy. Surely it wasn't supposed to be like this, right? I 
began looking for something, anything to see if there was some sort 
of problem, and found that the boxy bracelets had a switch that 
tightened the suit to a more suitable form. I observed myself in the 
mirror, and to be honest, I didn't look too bad in this thing. Most 
of the skin-tight parts were stark white, per Aperture's fondness, 
but on the back was a black plate with the white Aperture logo 
printed on it, as well as various plates across my chest and legs 
being black. The final piece was an odd little headband with two 
little nubs on it that were hardly distinguishable from my jet-black 
hair . 

I left the changing room to see Mai just emerging himself, sporting a 
similar suit to mine, albeit with more black and a slightly bigger 
plate on the back. Sakura then led me to a catwalk that had been 
extended to go across to the giant pills, and noticed the fronts had 
been lifted off to reveal long seats similar to the one I saw Mai in 
whilst he was fighting the Angel. I could see that from his emerged a 
green glow and from my own a blue glow. Oh no. 

I climbed into the pill to come face to face with none other than 
Wheatley the Moron himself. And, in tradition, he began the unwanted 
conversation with a bang. 

"Isa€| is that you? Oh my god, I'm so sorry. I honestly never meant 
any of it, I swear, it was the bloody body that made me go all nuts. 



but, hey, now I can make amends, we can be friends again, just like 
old times, right?" he babbled out faster than I thought anyone ever 
could. "Anyway, do you have any idea exactly what's going on here, 
because they kinda just grabbed me out of space and jammed me in here 
and it's bloody rude." He complained. At least nothing's 
changed . 

"Same thing happened to me, besides the grabbing out of space part." 

I answered the core, more to see how he'd react to my voice than to 
actually give an answer. 

"Oh my god, you CAN talk! So there was no brain damage! Bloody 
brilliant!" he exclaimed as the top of the pill closed. "That wasn't 
me." He blurted out as I looked back at him. 

'^Initializing Plug Flooding" _GLaDOS ' s voice broadcast into my pill. 
No, no, nononono, why didn't I know this was a trap? The pill began 
filling with the red-orange liquid, covering my feet, then hips, then 
chest, arms, shoulders, neck, I took a breath in and tried to hold as 
long as I could as Wheatley began to freak out for his own safety. If 
I wasn't being drowned at the moment, I would definitely explain that 
having a dead human near a core does not damage the core at all. 
Finally, when I could hold my breath no longer, I accepted my fate 
and took a long breath out, then breathed in the water. 

But, it didn't feel like water, it felt like air. I breathed in and 
out as if nothing was wrong. Wheatley stopped freaking out on seeing 
that the water was doing nothing to him and that I wasn't dead. I 
looked over on a display to see Mai holding in laughter at me. Well 
excuse me if I thought I was being drowned. Around me, the liquid and 
walls slowly shifted into a view of the outside room. I looked around 
me, and it felt like it was just my long metal seat floating in the 
room, although I knew I was encased in the pill. 

"—Synchronization Rates holding steady. GLaDOS commented as I sat, 
unsure if there was something I was supposed to be doing. Suddenly, 
the room shook and alarms began to sound. Almost instantly, a voice 
patch appeared on the dashboard. 

"Pilot, do you feel nauseous at all?" a scientist asked. No. "Do you 
have any physical pain?" nope. "Any light-headedness?" Nah. "Any 
reason why you would be unable to pilot an Evangelion?" I guess not. 
"Then prepare for launch." He finished before terminating the patch. 
Wait, right now? Why now? I have no idea how to pilot one of these 
Evan-whatevers ! My pill lurched forward and a second patch came 
through, this time, Sakura, who tried to reassure me. 

"Look, we were going to launch Mai, but She insisted we send you into 
the field. Don't worry. I'll be here to help you. For now, just know 
that right joystick is for handling weapons, left is for evasive 
maneuvers, right pedal is running, left is to jump, lean to 
accelerate or decelerate, use your hands for punching and other 
empty-handed actions. Make sense?" she quickly instructed. I nodded, 

I guess that's simple enough. My pod stopped moving for a second, 
before twisting and lurching again then stopping. The outside feet 
changed again, and I could see a giant draining pool of the 
Red-orange liquid. 

"_Evangelion Unit Test-Type A1 Activation Successful, releasing 
primary, secondary, and tertiary restraint s . GLaDOS announced, and 



I began to see the walls moving to reveal the arms and giant shoulder 
pylons of the robot. Then, the entire room began moving backwards. 

No, I was moving, or rather, the robot was being lifted 
backwards . 

"_Final Launch Preparations Ready, Launching Evangelion Unit 
Test-Type A1 in fivea€| foura€ | threea€ | twoa€ | onea€ | " _GLaDOS ' s 
voice droned before another sickening lurch shook my body and I could 
see lights whizzing by me. 

"Don't worry, you're gonna do great, Mai and I are rooting for you!" 
Sakura assured me as I reached ground level. 

"This is bloody madness! Why does She expect us to just do whatever 
she wants because she says so?!" Wheatley complained. 

"Because this is a grander picture. GLaDOS would have us outright 
killed if there wasn't some reason she _absolutely _needed us. Don't 
you get it? There is something larger than us, than anything at play 
right now, now quit complaining!" I told the core, before grabbing 
the controls and shakily walking out into the sunlit city. 

"Well what else do you expect me to bloody do? I've just got to sit 
here between your bloody human legs and try and figure what all this 
crap means!" the core half-yelled, and I instantly became incredibly 
self-conscious of there the core was inserted, which was on the very 
end of the dashboard, directly between my legs. 

"Get it together you two, the Fourth Angel's ETA is in less than a 
minute!" Sakura scolded, and true to her word, a giant black monster 
smashed down across the city less than thirty seconds 
latera€ | 

**A/N: Well, now you can kinda see the story taking shape, and I have 
nothing to say, so until next time, I've been Pix, thanks for 
reading ! * * 


End 
f ile . 



